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CHAPTEE VIIL IIEIt FATHCP.'S MESSAGE.

liookins out of the clrawins-roo- win-

dow, for the tenth time at least. Mount joy
at last saw Ins in the street, returning to
the house.

She bronsht t!ie maid with her Into
theilrawicjr-room- . in the pi est of Rood
enints.ami presented IJhoda to Mount joy.
"'What a blevsin a cood Ions walk is if

we onlv knew it!" she exclaimed. Look
at mv "little maid's colorl U ho would
suppose that she came here with heavy
eyes and pale cheek"' Except that she
loses her way in the town whenever she
roes out alone, we have every reason to

congratulate ourselves on our residence at
Iloneybazzard. The doctor is Khoda's
poo 1 genius and the doctor's wife is her
fairy r.

Mount joy s courtesy havine offered the
customary congratulation"), the maid was
permitteil to retire, and Iris was tree to
expre" her astonishment at the friendly
relations pstalilisned (by means of the
dinner-table- ) between the two most dis-

similar men on the face of creation.
"There is 5u.tbiug overwhelming,"

she declared, "in the bare idea of your
having asked him to dine with you on
such n short acquaintance, and being such
a man! I should like to have peeped in
and seen you entertaining vour guest with
the luxuries of the hotel larder. Serious-
ly, Hugh, your social sympathVs have
taken a range for which I was not pre-

pared. After the example that you have
bet me, 1 feel ashamed of having doubted
whether Mr. Vinipanv was worthy of his
charming wife. J)on't suppose that I am
ungrateful to the Doctor! He ha found
his way to my regard, after what he has
done for Ithoda. I onlv fail to understand
how ho has possessed himself of your
sympathies." .

So she ran on, enjoying the exercise ot
her own sense of humor in innocent ignor-
ance ot the serious interests which she
was deriding. .

Mountjoy tried to stop her, and tried in
Tain.

"Xo, no," she persisted, as mischievous-
ly as ever; "the subject Is too interesting
to be dismissed. I am dying to know bow
you and your guest got through the din-
ner. Did he take more wine than was
good for him! And, when he forgot his

manners, did he set it all right againgood 'So offense,' and passing the
bottle."

Hugh conld endure it no longer. "Pray
control your high spirits for a moment,"
he said. "I have news for you from
home."

Those words put an end to ner outbreak
f gaiety in an instant.
"News from my father?" she asked,
"Yes."
"Is he coming here!"
"Xo; I have heard from him."
"A letter?"
"A telegram," Mountjoy explained, "in

answer to a letter from me. 1'did my best
to press your claims on him, and I am glad
to lay I have not failed."

"Hugh, dear Hugh! have you succeeded
In reconciling us?"

Mountjoy produced the telegram. 'I
asked Mr. Henley," he said, "to let ma
know at once whether he would receive
you, and to answer plainly Yes or Xo.
The message might have been more kind-
ly expressed but, at any rate, it is a fav-
orable reply."

Iris read the telegram.
"Is there another father in the world, "

she said sadly, "who would tell his daugh-
ter when she asks to come home, that he
will receive her on trial?"

"Snrely, you are not offended with him.
Irk?"

She shook her head. "lam like yon,"
she said. "I know him too well to be of-
fended. He shall find me dutiful, he shall
And me patient. I am afraid I must not
expect vou to wait for me in Honeybuz-lar- d.

"Will you tell my father that I hopo
to return to him in a week's time?"

"Pardon me. Iris, I see no reason why
vou should wate a week ii this town.
Un tlie contrary, tlie more eager you show
vonrself to return to your father, the mors
likely ou are to recover your place in hto
estimation. I had planned to take you
home by the next train."

Iris looked at him in astonishment. "Is
It possible that you mean what you say?"
she asked.

"My dear, I do most assuredly me.m
what'l say. IVhy should you hesitate?
What possible reasin cin there be for
staying here any longer?"

"Oil. Hugh, how you disappoint mel
What has become of your kind feeling,
yoursenseof justice, your consideration
for others? I'oor Mrs. Yimpanyl"

"What has Mrs. Yinipany todo with it?"
Iris was indignant.
"What has Mrs. Vimpanv to do with

it?" she repeated. "Aftera'll that I owo
to that good creature's kindness; after I
have promised to accompany her she has
so few happy days, poor soul! on excur-
sions to places of interest in the neighbor-
hood, ilo j ou expect me to leave her not
It's worse than that do yon expect me to
throw her aside like an old dress that I
liavo worn out? And this after 1 have so
unjustly, so ungratefully suspected her
in my own thoughts? Shamef uli shame-
ful!"

With some difficulty. Mountjoy con-
trolled himself. After what she had just
said, his lip? were sealed on the subject of
Mrs. Vimpany's true character. He could
only p?rsit in appealing to her duty to
her father.

"You are allowing your quick temper to
carry you to strange extremities," he

"If I think it of more importance
to hasten a reconciliation with your father
than to encourage you to make excursions
with a lady whom you have only known
for a week or tvi o, what have " I done to
deserve snch an outbreak of anger? Hush!
Not a word more now! Here is the lady
herself."

As he spoke, Mrs. Vimpany joined them;
returning from her Interview with her
hnsband at the inn. She looked first at
Iris, and at once perceived signs of dis-
turbance in the young lady's faci.

Concealing her anxiety under tint won-
derful stage' smile, which aff'ir.U a refuge
to so many secrets. Mrs. Vimpany said a
few words excusing her absence. Miss
Henley answered, without the slightest
change in her friendly manner to the doc-
tor's wife. The signs of disturbance were
evidently attributable to some entirely un-
important cause, from Mrs. Vimpany's
point of view. Mr. Mount joy's discoveries
had not been communicated yet.

In Hugh's state of mind there was some
Irritating influence in the presenco'of the
mistress of the house which applied the
spur to his n its. lie mischievously pro-
posed submitting to her the question In
dispute between Iris and himself.

"It is a very simple matter," he said to
Mrs. Vimpany. "Miss Henley's father is
anxious tnat she should return to him,
atteran estrangement between them which
is happily at an end. Do you think she
ought to allow any accidental arrange
meats to prevent her from going home at
once? If she requests your indulgence,
under the circumstances, has she any rea-
son to anticipate a lefusal?"

Mrs. Vimpany's expressive eyes looked
up, with saintly resignation, at the dirty
ceiling and asked in dumb show what
she had done to deserve the injury implied
by a doubt!

"Mr. Mountjoy," she said sternly, "you
insult me by asking the question. Dear
Miss Henley." she continued, turning to
Iris, "you will do me justice, I am sure.
Am I capable of allowing my own feelings
to stand in the way, when your filial duty
is concerned ? Leave me, my sweet friend.
Go! I entreat you, go home!"

She retired up the stage no, no; alia

allJNoilMsSSJ

Iris read the telegram.

withdrew to the other end of the room
and burst into the most becoming of all
human tears theatrical tears. Impulsive
Iris hastened to comfort the personifica-
tion of the model of all that
was most unselfish In female submission.
"For shame! forshamel" she whispered,
as she passed Mountjoy.

Beaten again by Mrs. Vimpaywith no
ties of relationship to justify resistance
to Kiss Henley: with two women against
him, intrenched behind the privileges of
their sex the oue last sacrifice of his own
feelings. In the interests of Iris, that Hugh
eould make was to control the impulse
which naturally urged him to leave the
heaae. In the helpless position in which
Si h now placed Wmaeltb could only

wait to see what course Mrs. Vlfflpanjr
might think it desirable to take. Would
she request him, in her most politely ma-
licious way, to bring bis visit to an end?
No; Bhe looked at him hesitated direct-
ed a furtive glance towards the Tiew of
the street from the window smiled mys-
teriouslyand completed the sacrifice of
her own feelings in these words:

"Dear Miss Henley, let me help you to
pack up."

Iris positively refused.
"Xo," she said. "I don't agree with Mr.

Mountjoy. My father leaves it to me to
name the day when we meet. I hold yon.
my dear, to our engagement I don't leave
an affectionate friend as I might leave m
stranger."

Even If Mr. Mountjoy communicated his
discoveries to Miss Henley on the way
home there would be no danger now of
her believing him. Mrs. Vimpany put
her powerful arm round the generous
Iris, and, with infinite grace, thanked her
by a kiss.

"Your kindness will make my lonely lot
in life harder than ever to bear," she mur-
mured, "when you are gone."

"But we may hope to meet in London,"
Iris reminded her; "unless Mr. Vimpany
alters bis mind about leaving this place."

"My husband will not do that, dear. He
is determined to try his luck, as he says,
in London. In the meantime you will
give me your address, won't you? Per-
haps you will even promise to write to
me?"

Iris instantly gave her promise, and
wrote down her address in London.

Mountjoy made no attempt to interfere;
It was needless.

If the maid had not fallen ill on the
Journey, and if Mrs. Vimpany had follow-
ed Miss Henley to London, there would
have been little to fear in the discovery of
her address and there was little to fear
now. The danger to Iris was not in what
might happen while she was living under
her father's roof, but in what might hap-
pen if she was detained (by plans for ex-

cursions) in Mr. Vimpany's house, until
Lord Harry might join her there.

Hither than permit this to happen.
Hugh (In sheer desperation) meditated
charging Mrs. Vimpany, to her face,
with being the Irish lord's spy, and prov-
ing the accusation by challenging her to
produce the registered letter and the dia-
mond pin.

While he was still struggling with his
own reluctance to inflict this degrad-
ing exposure on a woman, the talk between
the two ladies came to an end. Mrs. Vimp-
any returned again to the window. On
this occasion, she looked out into ths street

with her handkerchief (was it used as a
signal?) exhibited in her hand. Iris, on
her side, advanced to Mountjoy. Easily
moved to anger, her nature was incapable
of sullen perseverance in a state of enmity.
To see Hugh still patiently waiting still
risking the chances of insult devoted to
her, and forgiving her was at once a re-

proach that punished Iris, and a mute
appeal that no true woman's heart could

With tears in her eyes, she said to him:
"There must be no coolness between you

and me. I lost my temper, and spoke
shamefully to you. My dear, I am indeed
sorry for it. You are never hard on me
you won't be hard on me now?"

She offered her hand to him. He had
Just raised it to his lips when the drawing--

room door was roughly opened. They
both looked round.

The man of all others whom Hugh least
desired to see was tlie man who now en-

tered the room. The victim of "light
laret" privately directed u lurk in the

street, until he saw a handkerchief flutter-
ing at the window had returned to tht
bouse; primed with his clever wife's in-

structions: ready and eager to be even
with Mountjoy for the dinner at the inn.

(CHAPTER IX. MB. VIMPAXT OS IXTOXICA.

TIOS.

There was no unsteadiness in the doc-

tor's walk, and no flush on his face. He
certainly did strut when he entered the
room; and he held up his head with digni-
ty when he discovered Mountjoy. But he
seemed to preserve his self-contr- Was
the man sober again already?

His wife approached him with her set
mile, the appearance of her lord and mas-

ter filled Mrs. Vimpany with perfectly as-
sumed emotions of agreeable surprise.

"This is an unexpected pleasure," she
said. "You seldom favor us with your
company, my dear, so early in the even-
ing. Are there fewer patients In want of
your advice than usual?"

"You aro mistaken. Arabella. I am
here in the performance of a painful duty."

The doctor's language and the doctor's
manner presented him to Iris in a charac-
ter that was new to her. What effect had
lie produced on Mrs. Vimpany? That ex-
cellent friend to travelers in distress low-
ered her eyes to the floor and modestly
preserved silence. Mr. Vimpany proceed-
ed to the performance of his duty; his pain-
ful responsibility seemed to strike him at
first from a medical point of view.

"If there is a poison which undermines
the sources of life," he remarked, "it is
alcohol. If there is a vice that degrades
humanity, it is intoxication. Mr. Mount-
joy, are you aware that I am looking at
you."

"Impossible not to be aware of that,"
nugh answered. "May I ask why you are
looking at me?" It was not easy to listen
gravely to Mr. Vimpany's denunciation of
intemperance after what had taken place
nt the dinner of that day. Hugh smiled.
The moral majesty of the doctor entered
its protest.

"This is really shameful," he said.
"The least you can do is to take it seri-
ously."

"What is it?" Mountjoy asked. "And
why am I to take it seriously?"

Mr. Vimpany's reply was, to say tha
least of it, indirect, if such an expression
may be permitted, it smelt ot the stage.
Viewed In connection with Mrs. Vimpany's
persistent assumption of silent humility,
it suggested to Mountjoy a secret under-
standing of some kind between husband
and wife.

"What has become of your conscience,
sir?" Mr. Vimpany demanded. "Is that
silent monitor dead within yon? After
giving me a bad dinner, do you demand
an explanation? Ha! you shall hare it."

Having delivered himself to this effect,
lie added action to words. Walking grand-
ly to the door, he threw it open, and sa-
luted Mountjoy with an ironical bow.
Iris observed that act of insolence; her
color rose, her eyes glittered. "Do you see
what he has just done?" she said to Mrs.
VlTipany.

T ie doctor's wife answered softly: "I
don't understand it." After a glance at
her h-- i .band, she took Iris by the hand.
"Dear Miss Henley, shall we retire to my
room?"

Iris drew her hand away. "Xot unless
Mr. Mountjoy wishes it," she said.

"Certainly not!" Hugh declared. "Pray
remain here! Yourpresence will help me
to keep my temper." He stepped up to
Mr. Vimpany. "Have you any particu-
lar reason for opening that door?" he ask-
ed.

The doctor was a rascal: but, to do him
Justice, he was no coward. "Yes," he said,
"I have a reason."

"What is it. if yon please?"
"Christian forbearance," Mr. Vimpany

answered.
"Forbearance towards me?" Mountjoy

continued.
The doctor's dignity suddenly deserted

him.
"Aha, my bov, vou have got it at last!"

he cried, "it's pleasant to understand
each other, isn't is." You see, I'm a plain
spoken fellow; I dou't wish to give offense.
If there's one thing more than another I
pride myself on, it's my indulgence for
human frailty. But. in my position here,
I'm obliged to be careful. Upon my soul,
I can't continue my acquaintance with a
man who oh, come! come! don't look as
if you didn't understand me. The circum-
stances are against you, sir. You have
treated me infamously."

"Under what circumstances have I
treated you infamously?" Hugh asked.

"Under pretense of giving me a dinner,"
the doctor shouted "the worst dinner I
ever sat down to!"

His wife signed to him to be silent Ha
took no notice of her. She insisted on be-
ing understood. "Say no more!" she
warned him, in a tone of command.

The brute side of his nature, roused by
Mountjoy's contemptuous composure, was
forcing its way outward; he set his wife at
defiance.

"Then don't let him look at me as it he
thonght I was in a state of intoxication!"
cried the furious doctor. "There's ths
man, miss, who tried to make me tipsy;"
he went on. actually addressing Mrfievaif
to Iris. "Thanks to my habits of sobriety,
he has been caught in his own trap. He's
intoxicated. Ha. friend Monntjoy, hare
you got the right explanation at last?
There's the door, sirl"

Mrs. Vimpany felt that this outrage was
beyond endurance. If something was not
done to atone for it. Miss Henley would
be capable her fac, at that moment, an
swered for her of leaving the kouss with
Mr. Mountjoy. Mrs. Vimpany seized he
hnsband indignantly by the arm.

"You brute, yon have spoilt everythlngr
she said to him, directly to
Mr. Mountjoy. You won't?"

"Iwon't!1' .
Experience had taught his wife how to

break him to her will. "Do you reman-be- r
my diamond pin?" she whispered.

He looked startled. Perhaps fee thought
she hadjost the pin.

"Where is it?" he asked eagerly.
"Gone to London to be valued. Beg

Mr. Mountjoy's pardon, or 1 will put the
money in the bank and not one himg
of it do you get."

In the mean while. Iris had Instiled,
Mrs. Vimpany's apprehensions. Her

noticed nothing bat tha imml(t
offered to Hugh, mil ttm tup ' t

agitated to be able to speak to him. Btill
admirably calm, his one anxiety Was to
compose her.

"Don't be atrsld." he said: "it is Impos-
sible that I can degrade myself by quar-
relling with Mr. Vimpany. I only wait
here to know what you propose to do. You
have Mrs. Vimpany to think of."

"I have nobodr to think of but you,"
Iris replied. "But for me, you would
never have been in the house. After ths
insult that has been offered to you oh,
Hugh. I feel it. too! let us return to Lon--

I don together. I have only to tell Rhoda
we are going away, ana to mate my pre-
parations for traveling. Send for me from
tht inn, and I will be ready in time forth
next train."

Mrs. Vimpany approached Mountjoy,
leading her husband.

"Sorry I have offended you," the doctor
said. "Beg your pardon. It's only a joke.
Xo offense, I hope?"

His servility was lessendurable than his
Insolence. Telling him that he need say
no more, Mountjoy bowed to Mrs. Vimp-
anv and left the room. She returned bis

j bow mechanically in silence. Mr. Vimp
any xouowea iiugn out. minting oi me
diamond pin and eager to open the honse
door as another act of submission which
might satisfy his wife.

Even a clever woman will occasionally
make mistakes, especially when her tem-
per happens to have been roused. Mrs.
Vimpany found herself in a false position
due entirely to her own imprudence.

She had been guilty of three serious er-
rors. In the first place, she had taken it
for granted that Sir. Vimpany's restora-
tive mixture would completely revive the
sober state of his brains. In the second
place, she had trusted him with her venge-
ance on the man who had found his way
to her secrets through her husband's in-
temperance. In the third place, she had
rashly assumed that the doctor, in carry-
ing out her instructions for insulting
Mountjoy, would keep within the limits
which she had prescribed to him, when
she hit on the audacious idea of attribut-
ing his disgraceful conduct to the tempta-
tion offered by his host's example. As
consequence of these acts of imprudence,
she had exposed herself to a misfortune
that she honestly dreaded the loss of tha
place which sue had carefully maintained
in Miss Henley's estimation. In the con-
tradictory confusion of feelings, so often
found in women, this deceitful and dan-
gerous creature had been conquered lit-
tle by little, as she had herself described
it by that charm of sweetness and sim-
plicity in Iris, of which her own depraved
nature presented no trace. She now spoke
with hesitation, almost with timidity, in
Addressing the woman whom she had so
cleverly deceived, at the time when they
first met.

"Must I give up all. Miss Henley, that I
most value?" she asked.

"I hardly understand you, Mrs. Vimp-
any."

"I will try to make it plainer. Do yoa
really mean to leave me this evening?"

"I do."
"Mar I own that I am grieved to hear

It? Your departure will deprive me of
some happy hours, in your company."

"Your husband's conduct leaves me no
alternative," Iris smiled.

"Pray do not humiliate me by speaking
of my husbandl I only want to know if
there is a harder trial of my fortitude still
to come. Must I lose the privilege of be-
ing your friend?"

"I hope I am not capable ot such injus-
tice as that," Iris declared. "It would bo
hard indeed to lay the blame of Mr. Vimp-
any's shameful behavior on you. I don't
forget that you made him offer an apology.
Some women, married to snch a man as
that, might,have been afraid of him. Xo,

Trotting grandly to llxe door, he threw it
open.

no: you have been a good friend to me
and I mean to remember it"

Mrs. Vimpany's gratitude was too sin-
cerely felt to be expressed with her cus-
tomary readiness. She only said what tht
stnnidest woman in existence could have
said: "Thank yon."

In the silence that followed the rapid
movement of carriage-wheel- s became and
ible in the street. The sound stopped at
the door of the doctor's house.

CHAPTER X. TOE MOCKERT OF DECErf,

nad Mountjoy arrived to take Iris away,
before her preparations for traveling were
complete? Both the ladies hurried to the
window, but they were too late. The
rapid visitor, already bidden from them
undertbe portico, was knocking Smartly
at the door. In another minute a man'l
voice in the hall asked for "Miss Henley."
The tones clear, mellow and pleasantly
varied here and there by the Irish accent

were cot to be mistaken by anyone who
had already heard them. The man in tha
hall was Lord Harry.

In that serious emergency Mrs. Vimpany
recovered her presence of mind.

She made for the door, with the object
of speaking to Lord Harry before he could
present himself in the drawing-roo-

But iris had heard him ask for her in the
hall; and that one circumstance instantly
stripped ot its concealments the character
of the woman in whose integrity she had
liellcved. Her first impression of Mrs.
Vimpany so sincerely repented, so eager-
ly atouod for bad been the right impres-
sion after all! Younger, lighter, and
quicker than the doctor's wife. Iris reach-
ed the door first and laid her band on fht

rfait--a minute, she said.
Mrs. Vimpany hesitated. For the Aral

time iu her life at a loss what to sa h
could only sign to Iris to stand baot Irii
refused to move. She pnt her ttrrlblt
question in the plainest words:

"How does Lord Harry know that I aa
In the house?"

The wretched woman (listening intently
for the sound of a step on the stairs) re-
fused to submit to a shameful exposure,
even now. To her perverted moral sense,
auv-- falsehood was acceptable, as a means
of hiding herself from discovery by Iris.
In the very face of detection, the skilled
deceiver kept up the mockery of deceit.

"My dear." she said, "what has come
to yon? Why won't you let me go to my
room?"

Iris eyed her with a look of scornful sur-
prise.

"What next?" she said. "Are you im-
pudent enough to pretend that I have not
found you out, yet?"

Sheer desperation still sustained Mrs.
Vimpanv's courage. She played her as-
sumed character against her contemptu-
ous incredulity of Iris, as she had some-
times played her theatrical characters
agai nst the hissing and hooting of a brutal
audience.

Miss Henley," she said, "you forget
yourself."

"Do yoq think Jdidn't see in your face,"
Iris rejoined, 'that you heard him, too?
Answer my question "

"What question?"
"You have heard it,"
"Xo!"
"You false woman!"
"Don't rorget. Miss Henley, that you art

speaking to a lady."
"I am Kpeaklng to Lord Harry's spy!"
Their voices rose loud, the excitement

on either side had reached its climax;
neither the one nor the other was com-
posed nnn-- h to noHc thr round of tha
earrlage-wneel- s, leaving tha house agate.
In the meanwhile, nobody came to the

drawing-roo- door. Mrs. Vimpany was
too well acquainted with the hot-head-

Irish lord not to conclude that he wouldhare made himself heard, and would have
found his way to Iris, but for soma ob-
stacle, below stairs, for which ha was not
prepared. The doctor's wife did Justice ttthe doctor at last. Another person had.In all probability, heard Lord Harry's
voice and that person might have been
her husband.

Wm it possible that he remembered the
service which she had asked of him: and,even if he had succeeded in calling It to
Bind, was his discretion to be trusted?
Asthose questlena occurred to her, the
desire to obtain soma positive Information
was mora than aha was able to resist.
Mrs. Vimpany attempted to leave tha
drawing-roo- for tha second time.

But the same motive hadalready urged
Miss Henley to action. Again, the young-
er woman outstripped the elder. Iris de-
scended the stairs, resolved to discover tha
cause of the sudden suspension ot events
in ths lower part of the house.

R'oBa Continued..

'There bUhst horrid, UMRtlng riding
dress of mine. I've tried to give tt away
several times bat nobody seems to want
JL

ItUTerydimcaUtOfetrid of a bad
fcaktt'

THE GREYHOUND.

A Sonttiorn California MtHod of Heating
the Jack-Babb- it of tha West.

The greyhound is becoming a popu-
lar do;; in America, and coursing clubs
arc being formed throughout the coun-
try, dogs being imported at great

In certain regions of California
Jlie hare exists in myriads, and the
ranchers keep the greyhounds to ru
them off, so it is natural that Cali-fornia- ns

should believe that they have
some of the fastest dogs in the country.
How fast can they run? A good grey-
hound has been "known to run four
miles in twelve minutes. "Silk" has
caught a hare within one hundred and
fifty feet of the start, and as for
"Mouse," now fat and heavy, I have
run tlie fastest .horse I could find
agaiost her. and she was always just
ahead, looking back as if to sav, "Why
don't you come?" The pace" of the
dogs is illustrated by the fact that two
of them when running in a vineyard
came into collision; light and slender
as the animals were, one dog's neck
was broken and the other hound was
seriously injured.

Coursing is by no means a now sport.
Not only is it an old English custom,
but even in the ancient carvings of
Thebes we find the greyhound. Among
the ancients, chasing the hare with
these dogs was considered a noble
sport, for the greyhound has an aris-
tocratic mien, and is the type of re-
finement and culture among dogs.
True coursing differs materially from
the methods of the hunt described, and
often degenerates into a sport carried
ou simply for gain. It was first organ-
ized as a sport by Thomas, Duke of
Norfolk, in the time of Elizabeth, and
the old rules are to some extent fol-

lowed in England to-da-y. In these,
the various efforts of the dogs in turn-
ing the hare count, and numbers of
dogs contest, one with another, to a
finish. In America, coursing clubs
rarely, if ever, run the dogs in narrow
inclosures, as it is thought unsports-
manlike not to give the hare every ad-
vantage. Certainly, such is the spirit
of the sport in Southern California.

The hare runs as fast as the dogs,
but as he lacks their endurance he takes
them up slopes and over rough coun-
try, displaying great cunning. Ono
hare, which I have chased a number of
times, invariably tin in a wide circle,
finally leading tlie dogs among the
rocks! and escaping in a thick grove.
This little animal is indebted to me for
much exercise, and I have no doubt
he enjoyed the running. The hare be-

ing smaller and lighter can turn more
quickly, and the best dog is the one
that can most adroitly meet these quick
changes of direction. The pack is
rushing aloujj when the hare suddenly
turus at a right angle; poor dogs over-
run and take a wide turn and, before
they can recover, the hare is far away.
Still, a good dog will loso but little.
Ouce my dog had almost caught a hare,
when the cunning animal darted to a
tree and began to run around it in a
circle, while I stopped and looked on.
Mouse could not make the turns so
quickly, and apparently soon became
dizzy, "for. as the hare ran off, she came
to me very much embarrassed at my
laughter. Another time I saw a Jack
turn suddenly, dodge Mouse's snap at
him, and dart between her legs aud
away.

The groyhound, running by sight
alone, shows remarkable sagacity in
following the game, leaping into the
air, as we hare seen, looking sharply
about, aud using its intelligence in a
marvelous way. When a hare is caught,
he is killed instantly and tossed into
the air. the other dogs recognizing
the winner's rights and rarely making
an attempt to touch the game after the
death.

Besides being shapely and beautiful,
the greyhound has both courage and
affection. It will run down a deer or
wolf as quickly as a hare, and is fero-
cious in its anger with a large foe. My
dogs arc remarkably affectionate and
intelligent, extremely sensitive to kind-
ness or rebuke. The moment the house
is opened in the morning. Mouse, if
uot forbidden, rushes up-stai- pushes
open my door, and greets me as if we
had been separated for months. Then
she will dart into my dressing-roo- m

and reappear with a shoe, or a leggin,
If slip can find it, and present it to
me, wagging her tail and saying plain-
ly, "Come, it's time to be up; a line day
fbr a run!"

The death of the hare Is not consid-
ered an important feature, the pleasure
being derived from watching the move-
ments of the dogs, their magnificent
bursts of speed, the turns and stops,
their strategy in a hundred ways. and
especially from the enjoyment of riding
over the finest winter country in the
world. C. F. Holder, in St. Nicholas.

A RELIGIOUS SPREE.

From George Kennan's "Adventure!
In Eastern Siberia" in the Century wi
quote the following: "We had no dif-
ficulty in getting post horses until jus
before dark Monday evening, when wi
reached the station of Tunnopovorofc
naya nah-yah- ),

about fifty miles from Cita, and found
the whole village in a state of hilariout
iutoxication. Sleighs filled with young
men and boys were careering hithei
and thither with wild whoops and hal-loo- s;

long lines of peasant girls in
bright-colore- d calico dresses were un-
steadily promenading back and forth
in the streets with their arms around
one another and singing khoroved
songs; the stationhouse was filled with
flushed and excited people from neigh-
boring settlements, who had evidently
been participating in a celebration oi
some kind and were about starting fox
their homes; the station-maste- r, who
perhaps had not finished his celebra-
tion, was nowhere to be found; there
was not a driver about the stables; and
the starosta' (stab, ), a short,
fat old man, who looked like aburghet
from Amsterdam, was so drunk that
even with the aid of a cane he. could
hardly stand on his feet. In vain we
tried to ascertain the reasons for his
surprising epidemio of inebriation.
Nobody was 6ober enough to explain
to us what had happened. From tha
excited and more or less incoherent
conversation of the intoxicated travel-
ers in the station-hous- e, I learned that
even the village priest was so drunk
that be had to be taken home in a
sleigh by the soberest of bis parishion-
ers; If"the station-maste- r, the starosta.
the village priest, the drivers, and all
of the inhabitants were drunk, there
was evidently no prospeet of our being
able to get horses. In fact we could
not find anybody who seemed sober
enough to know the difference between
a horse and his harness. We therefore
brought our baggage into the crowded
station-hous- e and sat down in an nor
occupied corner to study intoxicated
humanity and await further develop-
ments. Every person in the house was
drunk, except ourselves and one small
baby. ...

"About nine o'clock the noise, tumult,
and shouting in the village streets be-

gan to subside; the station-maste- r,

whose intoxication had taken the form
of severe official dignity, suddenly ap-
peared, and in a tone of stern menace
wanted to know where ths post driven
were and what all this disorder meant
. . . . finally, when we had almost
abandoned the hope of ever gel
away, a really sober man map
sheepskin coat emerged from the
ness and reported in a busineas-lik-s
manner to the station-mast-er that the
horses were ready for us. The drunken
and irate official, who seemed desirous
pf vindicating his dignity and aathori-f- y

in some way, overwhelmed the ua--
fortnnate driver with abase, and
by fining him fifty topecks whh?
tar being sober or for kaviag tfc

httm tmto. I U Mt'kMir. Wt

piled our baggage into the sleigh,
climbed in upon it, and rode out of the
intoxicated settlement with thankful
hearts. As the last faint sounds oi
revelry died away in the distance be-

hind us, I said to the driver: 'What 's
the matter with everybody in this vill-
age? The whole population seems to
be drunk."

'"They've been consecrating a new
church,' said the driver, soberly.

"Consecrating a churchr I exclaim-
ed in amazement. 'Is that the way you
consecrate churches?'

'"I don't know,' he replied. 'Some-
times tbey drink. After the services
they had a gulainia a sort of holiday
promenade with music and spirituous
refreshments, and some of them
crooked their elbows too often.

"Some of themP I repeated. --All ol
them, you mean. You 're the only
sober man I've seen in the place. How
does it happen that you 're not drunk?'

''I 'm not a christian,' he replied,
with quiet simplicity. 'I 'm a Buriat- -'

"As a Christian if not a member oi
the Holy Orthodox Church I was sil-

enced by the unconscious irony of the
'reply. The only sober man in a village
of tliirce or four hundred inhabitants
roved to be a pagan, and be had just

Ceen fined fifty kopecks by a Christian
official for not getting drunk with other
good citizens and thus showing his ct

for the newly consecrated edifice
and his appreciation of the benign in-

fluence of the Holy Orthodox Faith!"

An Intelligent Mule.

An ol teacher tells a story
which is "the truth," the whole truth,
and nothing but the truth." The At-
lanta Constitution endeavors to give
the details of how the mule voted as
near in his own language as possible:

"It was customary'" said lie, "for the
teachers in the district to be excused
from road duty by a vote of the hands
present. Some of the boys in the
neighborhood concluded "that they
would like to see me swing a pick and
throw dirt with a shovel. On the
morning in question, one of the hands
who had been subpoenaed was away on
a frolic, and had permission to send
his mule as a substitute. Tiie bos:
called the boys together, and asked
them to rote on my case, as to whether
or not to excuse me.

"Well, the vote was taken and it
was a tic.

"One of my friends made the point
that the mule was a substitute for a
hand, and therefore had the ritrlit of
suffrage. The boss decided that it had,
and had the boys to form a line in the
middle of the road, with the mule in
the gang. Then he proclaimed:

"AH that are in favor of excusing the
teacher will step off to the right of the
road, and all opposed to the left."

"Well, to the chagrin of the boys
that wanted me to work, the mule took
to the right. The vote then stood one
In my favor."

A little weazened Scotchman, of Aus-
tralia, named McLeau, lias probably
the largest boy in the world.
He is six feet six inches iu height, and
weighs about 220 pounds.

A pamphlet has just been published
in which it is attempted to show that
the first inventor ofthe phonograph
was not Mr. Edison, but a Frenchman,
the late M. Charles Cros.

Inventor Edison's daugh-
ter is said to be almost inarvclously
bright She is described as a fair
musician, a good draughtsman, and
she speaks four languages.

The widow of the late King Luis of
Portugal receives a yearly allowance of
$64,000, which will be reduced one-ha- ll

if she lives abroad. Of course she has
decided to remain in Lisbon.

The Mining and Engineering Journal
says that only two pounds of tin have
been discovered in Dakota, yet $2,000,-00- 0

of capital has been raised for the
purpose of working the mines.

Bam Jones delivered a sermon re-

cently in Virginia in which he said:
'John the Baptist was the bravest typo

of Christian I know of. He jumped on
Herod and pawed his feathers out."

The Duke of .Northumberland re-

cently presented to tlie Astor Library
four volumes of the annals of his an-

cestors, one of whom. Lord Percy,
served in the attack ou Bunker Hill and
the storming of Washington Heights.

There is a report at Pittsburg, Penn-
sylvania, that Krupp, the great German
gun-make- r, contemplates setting up
an establishment in Pennsylvania, so
that in case of a war in Europe he can
supply guns to any nation that wants
them.

People in West Gloucester, Me., say
that the spirit of a hermit who lived on
the shores of Sabbath Day Point thirty
years ago, and was drowned in its wa-
ters, still lingers about the lake, where
its hoarse laugh may occasionally be
heard.

Mrs. Crawford, the well-know- n Paris
correspondent of the London Daily
News and Mr. Labouchcre's Truth, is
the only lady member of the celebrated
Cobden Club, and one of the most
prominent characters of contemporary
Parisian history.

The late ex-Go-v, Dewey of Wisconsin
left with his will a sketch in which ha
traced his ancestry back to 1633, when
Thomas Due arrived in Massachusetts
from Dover, England. Thus do we
see how the family got more than its
Due in the matter of name.

An individual who was a clerk in the
India House with Charles Lamb and
John Stuart Mill, has just died at Vent-no-r,

England, after having enjoyed
a handsome pension for fifty-fo- ur years,
He had been allowed to retire, "in con-
sequence of broken health," in 1835.

A number of princes received prizes
at the Paris exposition. The due

obtained his for the Zucco
wine which he makes on his land in
Scilly; the king of Holland received a
prize for his beer from the Royal brew-
ery, and Cardinal Lavigerie won a great
prize for Algerian wine.

The tallest smokestack in the United
States was finished recently. It will
be connected with forty boilers of the
four new mills of the Fall River Iron
Company. It is 360 feet in height, and
cost $40,000. Two chimneys in Glas-
gow, Scotland, are higher, one being
454 feet arid the other 435 feet.

Swimming baths are becoming pop-
ular additions to English schools. The
school board contends that it is quite as
important for a boy to learn to swim
SI for a girl to learn the art of cookery
and claims that the swimming bath
adds to the comfort of the scholars and
assists in the work of education.

Assaults by privates upon their su-

perior officers are said to be on the in-

crease in the British army. At Ports-mont- h,

in one week there were r

than four cases of the sort tried
by district court-martia- l. Three of
the cases occurred abroad, the prison-
ers being brought home with their reg-
iments.

The salt industry in southern Kansas
to assuming majestic proportions. It
to said that the salt taken up at Well-

ington, in that state, is the purest in
tha world. A dozen great salt plants
are in active operation and others will
soon be established. In a few years all
the salt used for ordinary purposes
west of tha Mississippi River will prob-
ably be supplied by Kansas.

Great Britain rained almost 10.000.-00- 0
more tons of coal, iron, and other

minerals last year than in 1887, and
employed 10,000 more men in the
work, but fewer Bves were lost in the
process. The total number of fatal ats

was 889, and of deaths occa-ak- e4

thereby W, being aa increase
WlMrim the accidents, but a decrease
iXetyoM ia th Jim lost.

WIT MDJUM0R.
A skillful cook is the most populat

of all interior decorators. Life.
When money gets tight it ought to

make a man's pocketbook full. Kear
ney Enterprise.

The trump of fame often comes to a
man when it is too late in the game to
do him any good. Puck.

Speaking of hunting, sewing-societi- es

are great promoters of dear
talking. Pittsburg Chronicle.

Does farming pay? O, yes; if you
go at it right it helps to pay the inter-
est on the mortgage. Puck.

"You say that drinking is one oi
your husband's failings?" "Failings?
O, no. It is one of his successes."
Life.

It's not the coat that makes the man
it's the name of the tailor on the lit-

tle tag at the back of the neck. Toledo
Blade.

She What doyousupppose support
the vast arch of the heavens?" He
"The moon-beam- s, I guess." Lowell
Citizen.

The man who said that he would
rather make the songs than the laws oi
a country had his eye on the lay of the
land. Puck.

"The fine Italian hand," so much
discussed, is most frequently visible in
connection with the barrel-orga- n

Washington Capital.
The wise King said: "Go to the ant,

thou sluggard!" In Florida the ant
6avcs the sluggard the journey.
Florida Times-Unio- n.

Loafer "How aro yon? Just thought
I'd drop in a while to kill time." Busy
Man "Well, we don't want any othei
time killed." Lawrence American.

Mrs. Tathill "I saw your wife out
riding with another man this after-
noon." Mr. Tubbs (excitedly) "You
did! Did they have my horse?" Life.

Jackson "Mrs. Henpeck tells me
she gained six pounds while she was in
the mountains." Hcnpeek "That's
nothing; I gained twelve while she was
away." Life.

Teacher "Anonymous means with-
out a name; write a sentence showing
you understand how to use the word."
bmall Girl (writes) "Our new baby
is anonymous." Life.

Mrs. Watts "What a sweet child
your Willie is. He's a perfect little
angel, I think." Mrs. Potts "No,
not quite. He takes aftor his father in
some ways." Tcrre Haute Express.

Caller "Why don't vou try Chris-
tian science for Fido? Vou know how
much it did for our baby." Hostess
"Yes; but 1 can't afford to fool with
the life of that dog. Why, he cost
$45." Judge.

Servant "Will madam speak a little
lower?" Mistress "What is the mat-
ter? Have any of tlio children been
taken sick?" Servant "No, ma'am;
but this is the hour for Fido's after-
noon nap." Judge.

Private Bullion of the "Elite Guards"
"Ah, a uniform is the thing to catch

tho hearts of the dear creatures!" His
Valet "Right you are, sor. I was on
the piilace foorce meself, wanst."
Tcrre Haute Express.

Eight colleges have been built in
Kansas during the last year. This sort
of thing will go on until tho Sunflower
State will have to import all of its farm
hands and kitchen girls from Missouri.
Kansas City Star.

Mr. Crankwrestle "I tell you I
can't stand this smell of cooking cab-
bage in the house." Mrs. Crankwres-tl- e

"It isn't half so bad as I have to
put up with when you smoke it in the
house." Town Topics.

Johnny "What did tlie minister
mean when he said something about a
place where thieves do not break
through and steal?" Mr. Dumpsey
"He referred to your mother's dresa
pocket." Lawrence American.

Bjoncs "How do you heat your
house, Jsmith?" Jsmith "With hot
water." "Bjones "Why, 1 didn't
know there were any pipes in the
house." Jsmith 'Well, you knew I
was married, didn't you?" Time.

Many a woman dusts billiard chalk
off her husband's coat with big drops
of tears in her beautiful eyes, as she re-

flects how hard and how late he has to
work at his desk close to that nasty
whitewashed wall. Richmond Recorder.

Mrs. Popinjay "I see by the paper
that a newly married pair in Michigan
are taking their bridal trip in a row-boat- ."

Mr. Popinjay "Huh! Pll bet
before the trip is ended it will be all
oar between them." Burlington Free
Press.

Lady of the Houso "No, I make it a
principle never to give awav money al
the door." Tramp "Very well,
madam, if you have any feeling about
it, I am perfectly willing that you
should hand it to me out of the win-
dow." Yale Record.

Chippie "Yaas. Gladstone is a gweat
man but I'd wathcr be Bwight,

Chappie "John Bwight
is dead, deahboy." "Aw, I mean the
fellah who intwodnced Bwight disease.
The Pwince has taken it up, doncher-know- P'

Boston Times.
"John, bring me a glass of hot

punch." Servant (bringing it) "1
think this is not quite hot enough, sir."
"How do you know that? You must
have tasted it." "Indeed, no sir; I
would not do such a thing; I tried it
with my fingers." Fliegende Blaetter.

The Rev. O, P. Ate "Brother Snor- -

er, don't you think your influence
would be greater if you were to remain
awake during the sermon. Deacon
Snorer "No, can't say's I do, Parson,
The Good Book says, 'He giveth His
beloved sleep,' you know." Toledc
Blade.

"How to invest money safely Is thi
question most people find of the great-
est interest," says an editor, who evi-

dently did not mean to pun; but he it
wrong. The question that most peo-
ple find of the greatest interest is now
to get money to invest, SomervilU
Journal.

Mr. Junior (feeling the necessity oi
saying something pleasant on the way
to tha ballroom) "Er, may I admin
that gown. Miss Plainfayce?" Misi
Plainfayce "Certainly, you may ad-

mire my clothes as much as you like."
Mr. Jnnior "O, of course it could gt
no further." Time.

One of the remarkable things in Utah
is a mountain near Salt Lake City com-
pletely covered by oyster shells.

A green mail agent on the Reading
Railroad hung out the mail-ba- g catcher
and hooked a reel of hose from a water
tank.

Recent statistics show that 9,000,000
Germans reside outside of Fatherland,
of whom 7,000.000 are to be found ia
the United States.

Henry M. Stanley, who is now in the
heart of Africa is under bond to de-
liver a series of lectures ill this coun
try for the season of 1890-9-1.

Minnie Wallace Walkup, who was
tried at Emporia, Kas., for poisoning
her husband, has obtained a pension
because of ids services in the army.

Rosa Bonheur hargiven to Buffalo
Bill a fine pair of mustangs, which she
had been unable to break. His cow-
boys quickly-- brought them to time.

John D. Rockefeller is 52 years old.
He began making millions only a few
years ago, and already he can number
more millions of dollars than years.

The actresses in Lionel Brough's
company kt Sooth Africa, havingfoand
husbands among the diamond diggers,
Mr.BrehstiegraptoLcdoa
for freak aafply.
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GORMANDIZING,

or overeating, or the partaking of too rich and indigestible" food,
b a common cause of discomfort and suffering. To relieve tho
stomach and bowels from such overloading, a full dose of Dr.
Pierce's Purgative Pellets is the best remedy. They operate gently,
yet thoroughly and without griping, nausea, or other unpleasant
effects.

If the too free indulgence in snch intemperate eating has deranged
digestion, causing dyspepsia and biliousness, attended with a Bense of
fullness or bloating after eating, coated tongue, bitter or bad taste in
mouth in morning, on arising, drowsiness after meals, indescribable feel-
ing of dread, or of impending calamity and hypochondria then you
need to follow up the use of the Pellets with fir. Pierce's Golden Med-
ical Discovery, to tone up the stomach, invigorate the liver, and set all
the processes of digestion at work. While curing indigestion, it purifies
the blood, cleansing the system from all humors and blood-poison- s no
natter of what name or nature, or from what cause arising. Unlike
thcr blood-purifier- s, it operates equally well at any season of the year.
i contains no alcohol to inebriate ; no syrup or sugar to ferment in tho
tomach and derange digestion. On the contrary, it retards fermenta-io-n

and promotes all the digestive and assimilative processes. It is as
and peculiar in curative results as in its chemical composition,

inhere is nothing similar to it in composition or approaching it in results,
fherefore, don't be duped and induced to take some substitute, said to
jo "just as good," that the dealer may make a larger profit.

Manufactured by "World's Dispensaey Medical Association
No. 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y.

Lowest Prices in the City.

CHAS. T. CHAMPION,
Wholesale

BOOKS, STATIONERY,

c

SUMMEftSPORTtKC GOODS,
- BT.AXK

HOrU" MISCELLANEOUS
SCHOOL.

IIS East Douglas JLt.,

ELDRIDGE & CAMPBELL,
Live Stock Commission merchants,

CATION STOCK YARDS, ... - WICHITA. KANSAS.
A life time of experience in live business. Personal

attention riven all consignments. Market reports free by mail.
Liberal advancements made on consignments.

REFERENCE: BmiMwt Rrport or nnjr lUnk.
CONSIGNMENTS axd CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

BITTING BROTHERS.
We make a specialty of filling mail orders

for clothing for men of all sizes, boys and
children; hats, caps, trunks, valises and fur-

nishings of kinds; fine flannel and silk
shirts a specialty. We carry the most com-

plete stock in the state, and the price being
the same to all; you pay no more than when

here in person.
"Writ plainly irhatTTou want,

Giving shape, 6tyle, color, size, price, fcc., and we will send yon nice
goods, and if do not suit you can icturn at our expense.

BITTIHG BROS, One-Pri- ce Clothiers, HcHers and Furnishers.
126 and 123 Douglas Ave. WichiU.

She Meant Business.

A handsome young woman rushed
into the recorder's office restenlay
afternoon and breathlessly demanded
of the startled clerk who prepares the
marriage licenses the name of the
street on which he lived and the num-
ber of the house. She said in explana-
tion: "I want you to have a license
ready at your bouse and Til call around

ht with the man and get it. Xow
be sure, because he works in the day-
time and I want to get that license to-
night." Recovering his equanimity
the clerk her that the license
would be in readiness, and she depart-
ed with a long drawn sigh of relief.
Kansas City Times.

Exercise Assured.
Physician : Tes, madam, I have ex-

amined your husband. Ail he needs is
fresh air and exercise." Caller: Oh,
dear! He never will take exercise.and
I know there is no use urging him to.
What shall I do?" Physician: "Move
sut of the city into the suburbs. Get
tome house advertised as five minutes
from the station. Then he'll have to
tramp about five miles twice a day, or
itarve to death." N. I. Weekly.

English Teaisoa.
A noted gourmet recently declared

that there are not five parks in England
where the venison is now worth its cur-
rant jelly, and that, in. the course Of
the previous season, be bad not met
with more than one haunch that could
be cited as even noticeable, and not one
that was good enough to seduce him
into a second plate,

Tilth a rroua Kxpri lorn- -

Speaking of icecarnivalV said Weak,
brane the other evening, rerainda me of
an account I once read of aa ice palace ia
a Russian city where they bad a statae of
Venus made entirely of Ice. That mutt
have been a novelty.'

'Well, yes, responded one of the hope
lea res, I should tar it was rather
a jwde-of-ic- er and the easBujr sllesca
was so distressingly noliilett that yoa
wgni aave aeara aa fi

t . ... . -- v is' . "mmMA r:
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Largeit Stock in ths State.
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Headquarters for

PRINTERS' SUPPLIES

AND-

STAr-LF- .

s?d1-f- Stationery.

Ctieatii, and Trade-Mark- a obtained, and all Fat
tax btuineaa conducted for Moocratc fees.
Cv." Oti.it :s OwrozncU.S. Patcht Officeaaa - can arcara parent in leas lime icon tbout
remote from Washington.

bend model, drawing or photo, with deeerfJH
tlon. We ad', if patentable or sot. free of
charge. Oar fee sot doe till pates! la aecsred.

A Pammlct. "no- to Obtain TatentO witf
car s at artnal clients tU-.e-

, cotatj, e

town, sent tree. Addren,

C.A.SNOW&CO.
Orav PartHT Orricc WaaHincTOH. D. C

a. W. . , Wichita, Kane, 28

Ask Him! Who?
JOKS OF BiKGiUaTM,

BINGHAMTON. N. Y.
What? Why on Scale" He Pays the Freight"

r--k a -- T-r n t-r-- . .. I.U13IA.VNrn i r-- in i r.i.inBtuii, r. c.
fend for circular.

WIIXIAJI J. HUTCIirxs
mechanical engineer n4

dnnchtltnan. Fall report of patents to date.
Has had 13 yean of practical experience. Pre-

liminary ezauiinationi made. Rooms 11 and 11

Firebanch block, lit Xattb. Market SL. Wichita.
Kansas.

jaarSame this paper eyery tine yoa write.

WICHITA UNIOft TELEGRAPH COLLEGE
W& Ki't tn-l- as Avenue.

WICHITA. - . - - KAX1A&
Send for circular .n.id Pre Railroad aaa

KaaM this paper wlu voa writa.

Jadglaa' try Appeaxascaa.
' 'Well, rm full again.' said the cider
barrel, trying to stand on its bead.

1 taougnt so,' sata tne utue teg..
i saw yea rolling over nera aa.
op, ub, yes,yoaareugaif t
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